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A tale of happy childhood
joyously remembered is the
tatest story by

2UGH WALPOL
Author of THE SECRET
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Sir Harry

Gentle Beauty in Novel
By Archibald Marshall

————

SIR HARRY. By Archibald Marshall.
¥ub‘l‘|uhud by Dodd, Mead & Co., New
York.

Mr, Marshall should not be read in a

hurry. Those who have followed him,
| without fatigue, through the history of
| the Clintons and his other novels know
| that his pen is leisurely, At timea
| there is more than a suspicion that it
|'is doubling on its carefully chosen
tracks, and such ropetition is not al-
| ways excusable. The description of
| Rny_d Castle and its interesting in-
| habitants leaves little to conjecture.

Making people see, Mr, Marshall warns

on his first page, ia literature. But

compelling imagination as well as eye-
nght is also literature's privilege. In

(}ns pages of writing a0 expanaive that

1t sometimes elaborates even the in-
finitesimal, Mr. Marshall makes us see,
and see through and around, over and
under every character,

If read in 8 mood as leisurely as the
manner of jta writing, such analysis,
despite its frequent resemblance to dia-
section apparently for mere dissec-
tion's sake, ia continually interesting.
The average reader, however, must have
a little William Dean Howells in his
nature to accept almost constant analy-
sig with sincere grace; he may be ex-
cused for protesting when the story is
worried into a corner and held there in

analytical chains too long. But he
must not forget that he is readin:
| tragedy, The inevitable failure of |

Lady Brent's plan to shield young Sir
Harry from a world in which his father
married beneath him is nothing less
| than tragedy. And trafedy requirea
analysis of thought, word and deed.
|  The tide of this tragedy never runs
wildly. Its sequence of common events
flows with determined placidity. [Its
people are never violent, its situations
stormy only in their undercarrent, Al]
the characters are likable. Even Mrs,
Brent, unfortunate mother of Sir
Harry, for yvears shut away from her
own world with Harry to help shield
him from it, comes through Lady
Brent's final scathing arraignment of
her selfishness with the weight of sym-
pathy on her side, Watching for the
fairies in the garden at midnight,
building & log ecabin with Pobbles and
Jane, secretly laying his heart at Vio-
la's feet near the hidden woodland
pool, or running away te play a man's
art for England in the great war, Sir
arry, page by page, is 8 joy, We
must admit he is ms beautiful as every
one around him repeatedly insists he
ig, Wilbraham, his tutor, and Michael,
the tippling father of Viola, are drawn
with almost as much success. Selfish-
ness i3 the blackest villainy pictured
in the book.

It is Lady Brent, however, who lin-
gers longest in memory. Hers is per-
haps the greatest tragedy. First im-
pulse prompts dislike of her, because
the exile she forces upon her grandson
seems to be unjust, ut Mr, Marshall
succeeds later in justifying her course,
and at the end she gains full aympathy
for the inevitable failure of her great
experiment. Failure only because Sir
Harry dies in battle; Viela's parent-
age, fortuitously enough, has been
proved worthy, though as low as Mrs.
Brent's.

The book's gentle pages have many
passages of great beauty., Of these
there is the closing scene between
Viola and Jane at the woodland pool,
Here the subject of immortality, close
to many hearta wounded by the war,
is treated with an insight whose pene-
tration is keen because it is spiritual.
And the world has mansy readers who
will linger over Jane's sentence: *“All
of him we loved is alive somewhere,”

L, H. A

Balkan Tales

National Life Reflected
In Translated Stories

SHORT BTORIES I"ROM THE BALKANS, |

By Edna Waorthley Underwonod Fub-
Lished by the Marshall Jones Company.

Edna Worthley Underwood has un-

dertaken to strengthen the entente be-
tween America and the hitherto sub-
merged nationalities of the Balkans hy
translating a representative collection
of short stories from the Czech, Ru-
manian, Montenegrin, Serbian  and
Croatian literatures. They are cruder
and wilder in fashion than tales of the
Rusaian, but they are colored by the
game striving for realism. They are for
the most part stories of the peazantry,
and they make vivid to foreigners
simple and primitive habits of mind.
Some are grim and some are gay, and
perhaps the grim ones are more easily
understood by the Anglo-Saxons than

the gay ones. The thrill of horror in
“Enater Candles,” a story in which a
Jew takes a ghastly rovenge on &
Gentile bully who has terrorized him,
is universal enough for translation in
nn¥ language.

he reflections of national life which
these atories afford make the transln-
tion of them an interesting and worth-
while piece of work,

The Rain‘coat Gurl

Pollyannaesque Touches

In Novel by Miss Lee

-

THE RAINCOAT GIRL, Ry Jeanctte
Lee Published by Herlbner's, New
Yor

Two of the most disliked and T sup-
| pose most desirable character attri-
| butes are abnormal eficiency and per-
petual good cheer. “The Raincoat Girl”
| discloses the fortunes of a young wom-
an, conapicuously endowed with these
excellent but unpleasant
Her environment is

qualities,
unfavorable and

and ambitions, This is not a ques-
tion, however, of adaptation to environ-
ment. The person in question adapts
her surroundings to herself. In other
words, she is what i3 commonly known
a8 constructive and finds 1t as simple
to reorgunize & business as to trans-
| form her otd, shabby dress into & new
| and pretty one.

| We are apt to be somewhat on the
defensive with this cxponent of joy
and sguccess, Successful people are
accepiable.  soeially, provided
| have had & decent number of sethacks.
In spite of the ominous wwinstorm
that Isnunches the hercine in a cloudy
atmosphere und presumably on a sea
of trouble, she never encounters a
significant cloudburst. She conquers
all without & strugele and is utterly
above our svmpathy,

Anotheér center of interest in the
novel is a yvouthful and modern poct,
intended to be delightfully absurd and
actually drawn along conventional
lines.
poet too lazy to learn to run a type-
writer and too conscrvative to super-
vise a Little Group of Serious Think-
ers,

The trend of this hook is decidedly
modern. Jennette Lee not only con-
cerns herself with philesophy, femi-

| grosss world, but she also tackles the
burning problems of capital and laber
[ Her characterization of n successful
| capitalist is a fairly good one. The
portrayal is not unusual, but it is at
least genuine, The greedy old pluto-
erat sings a song of capital, a pocket
 full of kale, and a charming girl, con-
 temporaneous in ideas if not in years,
listens to his song with appreciation,
In the end capital and labor settle
down cozily in the same family group
and fundamental convictions are not
allowed to interfere with fundamernta)
and felicitous emotions.

If one were to dingram one of the
typieal sentences in this book the
grammarian thus employed would tind
himsgelf beset by adverbs, This
the kind of fietion the problemitiecal
Daisy Ashford absorbed before she
decided to embellish every other sen-
tence with an “He said kindly.” Re-
sides the profusion of adverhs wa find
an extraordinarily modern use of the

ig

| adjective noticeable ns & rule in
| medioere current poetry. Miss Lee
refers, quite naturally, to a ‘“pale

voice" and a “ealm pencil.” MHer style
is further vitiated by a sort of vapid
symbolism that suggests a familinrity
with Maeterlinek, Tagore and the lessor
works of Galsworthy. Clumsy hints
| are dropped now and then to the effeet
that fate, or something equally mystie,
|is &t large, shaping and misshapine
| men's destinies. No doubt the samp
| fiite has predetermined the future of
her book, so that it is needless to
predict that veterans of the Pollyanna
| eult ean find plenty to gratify them in
“The Raincoat Gizl."

= e e o]
! New Wine In Old Bottles
| LEAVE IT PO DOXRES Hy Eihel TTusua-

Ltan. Published by the Eobhs-Merrill

Company, Indinpapolls:

“Leave It to Doris" isa bit too frothy,
gentimental and unliterary foran adult,
but it is bound to interest the averace
voung girl, It concerns a minister
and his houschold, peopin pay by nin-
ture but reared as Puritans, Daoris,
the eldest daughter iz a born manager,
and in spite of Bibliea! utteranees
the contrarvy succeeds in pouringe new
wine into old bottles. A novel relating
the adventures of a family of girls
is always interesting to fifteen-veuar-
olds, particularly when the oldest is

in charge, It makes their own rezpon-
sibilities sctem nearer. The hook iz
full of obvious humaor; it has plenty

of action; und the dislogue is agree-
able.
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PRESIDENT WILSON HAS BEEN READING

THE MIDDLE

- TEMPLE

! A Fine Det
| By J.S. F

FIURDER

ective Story

LETCHER

| “The book which is apparently being read these days by all

Second Printing. §1
P.S.—Two other mystery

THE SOLITARY HOUSE, By E. R. Punshon.
THE SHADOW OF MALREWARD, By Harris-Burland. $1.60.

ALFRED A. KNOPF, 220 W.
[ 4 5]

our notables and about which, it must be confessed, the
chief mystery is how President Wilson contrived to lay the
darned thing aside each day after a stint of only four
chapters.” —New York Times, Nov. 9.

.60 at all book stores.
tales that you will like are
$1.50.

Forty-second St., NEW YORK.
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inclined to repress all natural desires |

they |

He is a dull Fothergil Finch, a |

nism and the artist in conflict with a |

About a Column

Mr. Untermeyer and Vers Libre

As one of the many embryonie ports
who have not yet come under Mr, Louis
Untermeyer's  eager and patronizing
eye, 1 would like to voice n polite
Eroteat against his dicta and Misa Re-

eeca Drucker's interviewed intérpre-
tation of them,

Pirst and foremost, there is the maat
matter of vora !Lhr;e' unshackled forma,
ete. Both the poet and his interviewer
atresa this phase of current literature,
But is it an accurate reflection of our
| poetry —even if one pgrants the ‘racy
| ond indigenous” quality of our verse?
| Robert Frost, cited ns one of the best
| of our “new" pocts, writes almost en-
tirely in blank verse; Vuaehel Lindsay,
another of Mr. Untermeyer’s pet in-
surgents, has never written a poem
| without rhyme; Edwin Arlington Rob-

inson, surely a  definitely American
'gj‘ro(iuct. uses (as the eritic of “The New

sra’ eoncodes) the stricteat of ald me-
ters and elassie mensurez; My Unter
mever himsell has never disdained Lo
employ all the resourees of traditional
riythm and formal standarda,

1t seemy to me that, while there is
undoubted {ruth

and discernment in
the poet-appraiser's summary, he s
placing undue emphasis on a thing

that exists mainly in a theory. Poetry
is gurely attaining a new strength in
Amerien, but when all our nehisvements
in verse are summed up under the
head of “free verse,” that—as another
“racy'” American poct has observed

“i= something else again, ¥' under-
stand." R. M. G.

A P'lea Tor Dehs

I am looking ns 1 write at the head
of Debs sculptured by Louis Mayer,
which 1 have pasted on a finely toned
curd with your exeerpt from his speech
to the jury of Canton, which you are
good enough to call attention to 88 n
“finely eadenced picee of prose.”

I am writing beneath the closing
lines of a tribute inspired by his ad-
dress to the atreetenr strikers in Phila-
delphia, Mareh 18, 1010, in the course
of which he donates his head to be
broken. -

I have heen a student of fares for
as long as [ ean remember, and 1 can
remember no human countenance from

which so wital a love for his kind
| flumed, There is also a consceration
| to martyrdom in the fice, a forward

| impetus in that direetion which ren-
dered him vulnerablesto the mouthings
of the political minded Hillguit and
Berger, While o man's convietions, or
rather his emotions beennse of his
convietions, are pouring ove the dam
in impasstones] speoch he does not lie, |
hHuve sal threes feed from Him on a plut-
form at such a time, and thére wore
beads of agony breaking out upon him.

His enwrse in opposing our entrance
inte the world war wna n sliock to me,
whose boy of twenly wos in training
for the front to ane wiln higd written
“Desth to s Hun" But so deeply do
I feel that he fuiled to see the {ssue
throwzh  some manipulation of that
heart of love and courage on the part
of those to whom he had long looked
"upeoso osure am 1 oof this thet T forgive
him,

It seems to me o ervelly unfit thing,
and one for which the future will
censure us, that we still hold this
fanatic against bloodshed in jnil.

DAISY SANIAL GILL.

Baoks for Children

Mrs, Wiggin has just compiled a
bonkshep for boys and wirls cape-
cigtilly for the Do day, Page & Co.
bookshopa, The fifty-six titles which
find & place in the Jist are as fol-
lows: Azop's  “Fables," Grimm's
“Fuair Tales,” Andersen's “Fairy Tales,"”
“Pornault’s Tales,” Hamilton W. Ma-
bie, “Nor=e Storiea”; Sidney Lanier,
“Hoy's Froesart”; Kate Douglng Wig-
i nd u A, Smith  (Crimson
cligsies), “Tales of Wander,” “Talps of
| Baughter” “The Story Hour"; *“Ara-
Lign Nights™; Nathaniel Hawthorne,
"Tanglewood Tales” “Wonder Book™:

dohn  Bunyan, “Pilgrim's Propress":
| Charles Kinealey, “Water Babies';
| Baniel  Defoe, “Robinson  (rusoe.”
“8ywiss Family Robinson'; Jane An-
drew, “Seven Little S fEeven Lit-
tle =lsters Prove T Sistorhood’;
Loutaa M. Aleatt le Women";

Moty M. Dotleh, "ITHis Brinlce's Tawis

Carroll, “Alice in Wonderiand™, Juli-
ana H., Ewing, *“Jsckanapes™;: EKate
Douglas Wicmn, “Rebeera of Sunny-
brook Farm” “The Wirds! Christmas
Carol,™  “Polly  Oliver's  Problem.!
Caras’s Chwthens™s Rudyard

o MTist Sp tories,” “Jungie

I antl 'S Mark Twain, “The
» and the Pauper's Kate Douplas

and N A, Bmith (Crimsen
e Posy Ring,"” “Golden
amus B Mucaulay, “Lavy
Rome™; Apnes Hepplier

15 Verse'; Franeis T,
Uy Wal-
Allinghan,

OTA

e Seoft, HPesmath W

“Hallad Books": Horaco

1m
Scudder, “Bouk

Legends'y  Hownrd Pyla, “Rohin
rthur™; ‘Plutarch's

v Bible stories),

w the OQld, Old

veratt Hule. "The Man

# Country™y I ard Lear,

SN GnEens Bouks':  Jo Chandler
Harris: {3 With TUlnels Rémusg,
‘Sonps and Savings"; Loogise Closser
Hale, “Petorkin Papers"; Franees H,
Rurnett, “Sara Crewe'”; Charlotie M.
Yopge, "Dove in the 4
John Brown, “'Rab and -

Garden™ Jane Porter,
: Walter Seort, *Ivan-
Jamoed Fenimore Cooper, “The
Last of the Mohieans™: Hobert Loui
Stevenson, “Child's Goarden of Verse:

&
"

l Miss Lewis [Replies
| “Ddenr, proper Miss Lewis' is having
| no end of fun over the comments on
her recent letter. Some display such
AN oamusing tgnorance of human nature
and ats was, such a lack of logie and
such a fatlure to see the voint of her

|letter ma to be most amusing.
For one thing, they take no note of
the fiaet that her approval of some
censorship applied only to publie libra-
| ries. The wrilers seem (uite at sen
| as to whether there iz such a thing as
morality (Hesven save us!) and are
| als6o unable to discern betwern it and
immerdlity, One might think they
were moles whoe had lived so0 long
Lnderground thit their eves weére guite

us s in the light. Onpe almaost quea-
tions whethor they ean be citizens of
the same country that has produced
the innimerable sturdy, clesr-eyed
characters thut have made the United
States what it is.  Or should [ say

'
saved it from what it would otherwise

| hiave hecome? :

| Immuorality dees not consist nlone in
wrong relntions between men and wom-

Mystery, Thrills, Action

en, There are hooks which make law-

lessnes@® Apoear attractive and harm- |
less, which justify murder, which ud- |

vocate anarchy. [If thers were no con-
nors for our public libraries these
| might be placed on the ghelves and
read by the youth of our land, with
the result that in a few years we would
find it necessary to make great sacri-
fices in order fo preserve those hul-
wnrks' of eivilization for which so
muany of our forefathers struggled and
gave their lives and which many in our

present generntion Jove to uphold.
Immoral literature is that which por-
trays viee of any kind in such a man-
NEr a4 to ma
hurmless,
18 not immoral, Ignovance and
cence are not the samo,
questions as to what is moral in this
day and generation are mere quibbling.
I have vet to learn that all artists in

y inna-
Hair-splitting

ke it appear desirable and |
The mere portrayal of vice |

the world think that purity and beauaty

can rarely go together. The most ox-
fjuisite beauty is that which

A taste for that which is impure can

ia pure, |

hordly be called a taste for real benuty, |

But there are many who hnve sueh n
hazy idea of what is pure that they
taboo some things which are pure nnd
siecept others that are quite the re-
verse. For instance, there ars nude
pictures and statues which are pure
and those which are not. There is

nothing impure in the nude itaelf.

There are human beings who are bun-
LI |

Style vs. Prose
i No one yet has successfully reduced
style to any concrete, material defi-
nition. Bandied about from book to
book, the shuttlecock of countless
literary battledores, elusively defying
those who best could interpret it, atill
remains quite the most vague axpres-
sion in literary use. We undoerstand,
however, the applications to which it
most gencraly refers, and the distine-
tion here i3 easily defined.

The right word in the right place

certain peculiar expressions agreeably |

continued, such as one finds in Pater,
Flaubert, occasionally in Henry Jamen

-achieves an  unmijstakahble |itgrary
distingué for the writer otherwise per-
haps unobtoinable.

_But what is the right word in the
right place? Certuinly here peraonality
intrudes.  And the intrusion is guite
srgumentative, The word for you may
not be mine; mny react conversely
even in meaning; somewhat, too, de-
pending on mood or temperament, in-
clination or mental adjustment.

It is obvious that prolonged practice
of a certain intricuey of furm, necessi-
tating gonstant reference, continual re-
vision, “discournges spentaneity, tend-

ing to r-l‘.imir_mte leisurely eontinuity,
that which is the chiofast asset of
striet prose form. Therefore these

“srtistic obstructions,” permissible in
oritiques, essays—not always adaptiuble
then—you will not alwavs find in Sir
Thomas Browne, in Edmund Burke, in
Newman, There is nothing to dis-
rourage the sonority of “Urn Burial"
Ueeasional rapid fire scntences in
“Letters on the Regicide Peace” may
not be =style, but it is prose, and it is
magnificent. John Donne, whuse prose,
to me, precedes his poetry, replete with
monosyllabic musie, is un-Paterian, but

prose.

Well, the fleld is even larger still
in fiction.  David Caopperfield grasps
more handa than Maring, and Mme,
Bovary neceds many an introduction,
when Lorna Doone has been o friond
for years. After all, there is some-

thing Talstevan in this reeognition —

something, too, that helps one to be-

lieve in publie faith.
D. L. GILBERT.

Gossip ‘

An Author Goes to Sea
Willlam McFee, author of “Aliens
and "Casuals of the Sea,” who has n
new book scheduled for spring puhli-
cation, arrived in New York the other
day with plans Iaid for a two or three
months' stay and visits to several of
the larger cities. To-day Mr. MeFee
18 gone, vanished, fled to the high seas,
and the lecture bureau managers who
were trying to add him to their cir-
cuit of author-lecturers are still look-
ing somewhat haffled from the sud-
denneas of hia departure.

He staved in aur midst exactly one
week, . Theén the eall of the sea
trivmphed over all the invitationa thut
were pressing in en him from friends
all over the country, He triad to fight
it \off, but the attempt was uselesa.
Finally, after a week of pavements and
subways and latels and theaters, he
Em;kcd up his things abruptly and

eu,

"I alwayas write better and enjoy
life better at sen,” he explainad.

Mr. Me¢Fee's numerous friends here
are extremely disappointed, for the
shy British sailorman {4 the most (de-
lghtful of eompanions. The public,
though, should be glad, The sudden
departure mesns that the pnew MeFee
book will almest certainly he ready
before the time he has contracted,

The Author of “I Accuse”

The authorship of anonymously pub-
lished “I Accuse™ and the first volumes
of “"The Crime” has heen attributed to
various sources, and before the end of
the war judiecial investigation to dis-
cover the identity of the nuthor was
ordered by the Swiss government. The
sensption produced on two continents
by the publication of “I Accuse” is now
n matter of histary, and when the dis-
closure was madi that & German, Dr,
Richard tGrelling, was the nuthor of
these books hiz American publishers,
the George H. Doran Company, were be-
sieped for particulars about this out-
spoken and enlightened German patriot
of tp-day. The following information
has just been received from abroad:

Dr. Richard Grelling, the son of a
wall known German merchant, was born
and brought up in Berlin, After finish-

ing his legal studies at Heidelberg he |

settled in his native city as legal rep-
resentative in political and literary
Processes,
thority on all questions of
rights and secured as clients the most

famous German literary men in that
“storm und streas” time of young
Germany in the '00s, e Prussian

censor was trying to suppress the new
literature so full of revolutionary opin-
iong, Dr. Grelling earried on the war
against the eensor sg victoriously and
brought on the stage the threatened
plays, “The Weavers,” by G. Haupt-
mann; “Hanna Jugert,” by Haltleben,
and several dramas from his own pen,
among them the social drama, “The
Same Light,"” produced in the Lesaing
Thenter, Berlin, in 1894, and in the fol-
lowing wyear oOn the same dtage the
play “Ralsen va. Ralsen." BResides his
'legal and literary work Dr. Grelling
came forward as an aetive politician
and stood as demgeratic candidate for

The GIRL in
the MIRROR

By Elizabeth Jordan

COMBINED love and

mystery story which, the
New York Evening Sun says,
“keeps the reader guessing
right up to the end of a series
of thrills.” (A Century book.
At all bookstores. $1.60.)

tof

N Telephof

-

He was considersd nn au-|
literary |
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NOTABLE BOOKS OF THE AUTUMN
from the List of Houghton Mifflin Company
: FORMER SENATOR ALBERT J. BEVERIDGE'S
HE first two volumes of this IN the twohf_‘m:l volumes Mar
H great work were placed by * shall's achievements on the
H the unanimous consent of critics TheUdore ROOSOY&I’I Supreme Bench are adequately
| among the world’s notable biog- in The Outlook dhtscnbed for thtif:rs]t t:dme‘ and
H  raphies. “Our best classic,” “ rch the great judicia ecisions
“An imperishable portrait,” “A tin]itzyu].nmtem 8 :f-ﬁ through which he mould=~d Ameri-
boak without a single dull page,” “wat’ion and the power can hlstll'hr_\' Iprrsrmrd with t‘helt
“An achievement in writing his- foL wite 'wi!h intevest and gntire historical background in a
] tory  dramatically that has no i Ty narrative t_hat has all the color and
'] parallel,’” such were the com- combined in Beveridge’s interest of a great historical ro-
H  ments of the leading historians Life of Marshall” tnance—a romance in which every

and reviewers.

Lild

TTTITT

The price of Beveridge's Marshall, handsomely bound and illustrated in full color and in black and
white, 15 F10.00 net for volumes I1I and IV, baxed, or $20.00 net for the set of four volumes, boxed.

word is true.
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A story of an American

little book a master hand

$1.00 net,

THE PHILOSOPHY
OF CONFLICT
HAVELOCK ELLIS

soul.”

of Women, ete. $2.50 net,

lightfully written.

—Baltimore Sun.  [lustrated.

soldier.
“Here in the narrow cpmpass of a
ciatches
and ketps the outlines of a great

A brilliant series of essays by the
great English sociologist on Psveho-
= Analysis, The Mind of Woman, War
and the Sex. Problems, The Politics

WHEN I COME BACK ABRAHAM LINCOLN |
HENRY SYDNOR HARRISON

A companion volume to “The Little
Bouk of Modern Verse" containing
over 200 of the best poems of the louslv
present day.

1 THEODORE ROOSEVELT
WILLIAM ROSCOE THAYER

“Iv 18 a diseriminaring biography, well planned and de-
Evervbody should read it."—George
Wharten Pepper in the Baston Transeript.
a splendid bogk, the inspiring record of an epic hgure.
I wish every Amerivan could be compelled 1o read "
$5.00 ner.

Among the most notable produc-
tinns of the modern theatre."—New
v

of our times" —New York Sun., $1.25
net.

JOHN DRINKWATER

“Many lovers of lvrical poetry will
feel that another bright planet has
swung into a permarent orhit in
their sky."—Chicago Post. £200 net

- A GOLDEN AGE
THE SECOND BOOK OF AUTHORS

OF MODERN VERSE | wiipiam WEBSTER ELLS.

Edited by . WORTH
B. RITTENHOUSE “The most fascinating. readable book

of recollections " —Albert  Bigelow
Paine. “You make a whole period
in our literature alive and marvel-
human."—Professor  Partee.
Hlustrated. $£31.75 ner

A LABRADOR DOCTOR
WILFRED T. GRENFELL, M. D.

“The finest autobiography that has appeared since The
Education by Henry Adams"—Richmond News Leader.
“A narrative so variant and pungent and full of genu-
ine human interest that the reader s amazed by its
infinite variety."—Philadelphia North American. Pro-
fusely illustrated. $4.00 ner.

JOHN DRINKWATER

ork Post. "“One of the finest plays

JESSIE

$1.50 net.

“"Altngether

the Heichstag in 1887 on the occazion
of the wo-called “Septennat’ election
under Bismarck, Bet n 1880 and 1900
Dr, Grelling found with other paci-
fists, the German Peace League, which
svon spread over (Germany in o oseries
of local enmmitters, but on awecount of
the spread of militariam amd chauvin-
ism it exerted little ar no influence on
German opinion. The conviction that
German demoeraecy must declineg and
be without influenes long as the
Hohenzollern and Prussian militarism
held  cemmand in Gesrmany  fed Dr.
Grelling, at the end of the '#0s, to
withdraw from active polities and to
live enly for hizs scientitic and literary
work. :
Dr. Grelling i4 now busy uz ever with

' eareful regearches into the histery of

the years preceding the war. The defenso
pamphiets of the Germean militury party,
which are constantly being issued,
the disinclination of the present lead-
ors of the republie, from the éx-Kuaiser
down to the last journalist and officer,
to settle the responsibility in a satis-
tory manner on their guilty friends,
the lnck of self-knowledge and self-ex-
smination which have held the majority
of Gernmuns in a mist of lies—all this
ia the thbme of the fruoitful literary
worhk of Dr. Grelling at the preseng
time,

“Flowers of St. Francis”

Among the illustrated buoks of the
year will be “The Little Flowers of
3t, Francia," translated by Thomas
Okey, which will be one of the-l Dut-
ton holiduy publications. It will be
superbly illustrated in eolor from the
funiols paintings by the French artist,
Eugene Hurnand, and will contain
iresh materinl, nevoer before transiated
inte Enplish, from an old Spanish ver-
sion of the work.

Sorolla and lhafiez

Sorolln, the famous Spanish artist,
has just returned to hiz home in Valen-
¢ia from the island of Iviza, one of the
Balearic group in the Mediterranean,
where he has bheen spending the sum-
mer painting, He is enthusinstic over
this picturesque spot, a place that is
a0 vividly portrayed by Sorolla’s fel-

low townaman, Vieente Bluseo Ihanes,
in his novel “The Dead Command”
well  known  to evican  readers
through the English translation by
Frances Dlouglas, published by the
house of Duifield & Co. The mest

striking pieture which Sorolla painted

during  his sojourn in Iviza repre-
sents the landing of a cargo of con-
traband goods on the lviza shore

& characteristic scene; recalling Blasco
Ihanez’s charnerer of Tomi 1'};4[.:!.’5-'..’ the
smuggler, in “The Dead Command.” It
15 interesting to hear that paint-
irige i to fipure in the eolicetion of av
Amearican millionaire, and will be an
exhibition 1 New Yo.k during the
coming winter.

Napoleon

Philosophical Motive
In Mr. Trench's Play

I NAPOLEON, By Harbart Tronche Oxford

Unlvirsity Press, New Yori

The best built dramutic edifice s
certain to bresk down under an ex-
cessive load of philesophical super-
atrueture, Ibzen very conclusively
demonstrated this fact in “The Em-
peror and the Galilean"; Mr. Trench

| both

fails on a smeller senle, but quite as
deciaively, in “Napoleon!

The dramn takes place at the time
when Napoleon was 2o mplating an
invagion of England {rom Boulogne;
and the two prineipal choracters are
the French Emperr mself and a
voung idealistie Engli wnn who ad-
mires Napoleon as a leader of the
French revolutionary forces, but hates
him =as a conquernr and

T dictator
Despite the author's gallant efforts to

| preserve their individuality these two

figures tend more and more to develop
into types of oppesing  historieal
forces. Personal ambition, the inatinet
for dominotion, materializm, are per-
sontfied in Napole g youthful op-
ponent expresses the apirit of 1deal-
iam, universal libepty and the brother
hood of man

The dialogue between these two con-
trasted charscters in the third aet is
easily the best passage in the play,
in its literary form and in its
content. Abandoning the prose which
e emplove throughout the first two

| aets, the author sets forth the argu

myant between the two men in spirited
blank wverse that compares favorably
with the beat of his earlier poetry.

ing half formed minor oharacters on
the altar of his philosophical drama.

‘TH;‘ author szacrifices several promis-

“AT ALL BOOK STORES=—
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NEW
LITTLE HOUSES

THE BETRAYERS

THE MAN WITH THE LAMP

THE STREET OF ADVENTURE,

THE HOMESTEAD
The Pictorial Review praises it as “sincere in its efort to tHElct

er life,

SILVER AND GOLD
THE SON OF PIO

THE CRESCENT MOON

THE GAMESTERS

NOVELS
By George Woden

The Dretroit Free Press calls it “a kindly, comprehending tale, whose
characters are humanly real and sometimes qualntly wise and humor-
TEN Its maturity of style and grasp of the reactions of charac-
ter are unusual In a first book.” 81.90

By Hamilton Drummond
The New York Tribune save: “Frederick 11.'s quarrel with Pope Inno-
cent 1V, is the background against which Mr. Drumimond s
weaves a tale that brings to life again the splendid scarlet crafty Car-
dinal Montelegno, even that cnigma, Peter de Vinea, plotting to
kill Frederick to save him from damnation . . the council at Lyons,
the massucre in the Cathedral at Turin.” £1.90

The Boston Transcript declares that Miss Laing’s people “are the

B
of which life is so often, and stories, alas, so seldom, made.”

The Philadelphia Press calls it:

been written.”

By Zephine Hum

emational redactions of a woman who is fighting for more thun
for the soul within her that has a right to breathe and expand "

£1.90
By Dane Coolid

The San Francieco Chronicls says: “Dane Coolidge. being a bred-in-t

bone frontiersman, knows his ground with a thoroughness approached
by very few novelists of the West a rattliog story and as good
a5 a movie melodrama any evening.” : 281.75

By C. L. Carlsen

"One of the most colorful, readable,
the sort of book you like to have
friend who is looking for something good

21.75
By F. Brett Young

Ervorybody's Magazine says: “It gives vou a pleasant creepy feeling.
. The hopk stands out among the vear's romance,
there beats so strongly the inserutable heirt of Afries ™

By H. C.

The New York Times calls it “a gay tule of adventure
many adventures, of the maddest kind.
mains as lovely as she is daring "

The Chicngo Herald thinks its
likablt books of recent times
on your shelves to ofter to the
to read.”

because In ft

£1.75
Balley

rather a tale of
I'hrough it all Eve re-

$1.75

THE LITTLE DAUGHTER OF JERUSALEM

By Myriam Harry. Introduction by Jules Lemaitre
Russell (fore writes: *A book of subtle fragrance, of intangible charm;

. . book without plot eamplication that yet tells a wonderfully

rich story of an exotic childhoud; a record of emotion, of imngination,
of udventure, and of strange experiences. Frankly it {5 one of the most

vivid and interesting vooks [ have read in many wonths™ 21.90
s g Ee P DUTTON & COQ. 5% f.."?..‘,:"'

By Janet Lnllttg

$1.90
By Philip Gibbs

: “One of the finest transcripts from
life in the great fascinating mill of newspaper manufacture that has

81.90
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Mountain
Paths

By Maurice Maeterlinck

Author of “The Hlue Bird,” eto

Eighteen new essays, the first
in three years, “He is symbol-
ical about the good and beauti-
ful, he is apgain the charming
vbservant philosopher of the in-
sect and animal yorld, and he

Ecstasy

By Louis Couperus

Author of the Soule' Novels,
“Gld Peopl Things That

T il
and  the

Iires

“A work of extreme subtlety,
sensitiveness and skill. =%
To all who admire fine writing,
delicate feeling for character
and tender sentimernt this book
is unhesitatingly commended.”—

looks mystically over the rim of Pittsburgh Presa. “Of the
the world into eternity.”"—New rarest, most delicate subtlety
York Tribune. and gem-like beauty."—Chicago
Cloth, $1.75; timp leather, $2.50 Tribune. $1.50

Publishers—DODD, MEAD & COMPANY—New York

T
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The Oxford |
Historyof'India

From tpe Eardiess Times to the
End of 1911

AL

The
Century of Hope

A Sketch of Western h;/rm from
1815 to the Great War

By Vincent A. Smrru By F. 8. MarviN
Easily the best work on the subject in the A masterly summary of the progress of
language. It is based ‘on original research, I in the hundred years

sound echolarship and comprensas in a single |
volume information which might easily have [
been extended to sk or cight.

Net $6.25

ing the Great War. Cslledmlmd:‘

T_anu “an un.uaul}r wise,

Nc.t $3.00
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